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GROCERY

STOCK.

I take this method of announcing to my friends that I ‘*
have just opened a New Grocery at the corner of Ei ghth\“
and Henderson streets, and to solicit a shgre of their pat- *
ronage. I will at all}times have a fresh, clean stock of“‘

Staple and ;Fancy Groceries,
Country Produce, Fresh Vege-
tables, Fruits, Etc.,, Etc. . .

NMM&

This Is The Time

of year to bave that

VONGREIE PAVEMENT

made. We are ready to figure'with’ you
Our work has stood the test of time
and has given perfect satisfaction
wherever put down. . - : .

We ¢uarantee our work!

Nothing but the best cement and ma-
terials used in our concrete work.
Telephone us that you are ready and
we will do the rest. . . : .

Woods Bros.,

Paris, Kentucky

_‘
BPlue Grass Seed

W ANTEIID!
We PFrurnish Wew
Saclss F'ree.

Ghas. S Brent & Bro,,
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&4 FLIRTATION
OF ANNE.

By RITA KELLEY,

197, by C. H.
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the Haliliwell family, so intense was
ed the shoes, girdles to match
frocks, with sufficient everything into
the traveling bags and Anne off to the
station for the 4:50 train, At the last

desk a few pages torn from a maga-
zine and stuffed them into her hand bag
as she hurried down to the cab.

| She found herself within the car

{ Anne sank into the man's pla
' window,
i ing of exultation.

| some and

| She was not in the least en
i],\.\'
| timed,

{ It occurred to her
| that

| absorption in the story.

%
|

| had sent her the story a fortnight ago,
| and the success or failure of the week
| end for her depended upon whether or
| not she waded through if before she
! reached Brentwood, Janet had set
| opinions about some things,
fih:)zn her love for

conventional Anne

land an overweening desire to provide

literature much diversified by com-

{ mentaries for her best beloved.

Anne made the train,

As she hur-
i riecd down the platform

{ into- the car a feeling
|

{ mor possessed her.

{ demureness that sav

sciousness in her personality ha
lost in the excitement of the last hour,
with
the exhilarating desire fo do something
rash.

She didn't know what exactly. Then
it flashed over her. No more old ladies,
or women with children,
Iy men. She shuddered at thought of
the innumerable times she had asked
to share their seats—no, This time she
free from tradition. She would
pick a winner! With brave deter-
mination she gripped her h--:a and set
out down the " him,

IHe was at the extreme end of the
car. Big and brown, and he looked the
part. The little query the
aliterious moving of buags ended, and
‘¢ by the
tiny

or nice elder-

was

aisle in quest of

was said,

facing him, with a feel-

He hand-

charming

vas a4 winner sure enough,
with the most
manner imaginable. Anne dubbed him

| a Harvard man when he lifted his hat.

They were all so delightfully gallant.
issed
was
to
knew
oming,

his intermittent vhich
as ounly a winner knows how,
meet her vagrant She
her hat was immeasurably Le
with the pink plume
against her brownish that
blue fox set was the latest ery in
and her gloves and boots correct.
presently, however,
she ought to convinee the man
of her complete disinterestedness in
cheosing him for a traveling compan-
l“n.

Accordingly she drew
magazine from her hand bag and set-
tled herself ecomfortably. 'There were

:3ix pages of it, and she knew that, pro-
vided she read leisurely, it would last

until she reached Brentwood. Janet
had a third virtue. considered,
speculating subconsciously, with eyes
fixed on the flowing landscane,

ong look which had just inter-
rupted, were his éyes brown or gray
or green? Oh, Janet's virtue! Well, it
was providing literature for traveling
voung ladies who were in danger of
reverting without warning to embar-
rassing original self consciousness.

Janet had scribbled in her bold chi-
rography wherever an interlineation
was possible fond, foolish things
which Anne soon forgot to read in her
She loved a
horse, and this was a hero handled
with the sympathetic touch of a lover

of horses. Tears sprang to her eyes,
to be succeeded by a smile, a low
laugh or strained intentness and pain.
She finished the story as the train
,"\ histled for Brentwood, with an over-
whelming desire to lean over and tell
[the man facing her that it was the
{greatest story ever written: that she
wanted to tell him about it; that she
knew he would understand,

Carried outside herself,
forward impulsively, her lips parted,

ves glowing, about to speak
lIu mind sprang like a tr: U'
[ho'u over her’ bags instead, embar-
rassedly preparing to flee. She gave
| him the fleetest of glances as she 1 rose,
and he looked steadily at her while a
lw*vw ion of a smile, appreciative and
friendly, eame into his eyes.
{the story with her; but, suddenly fol-
|lowing an impulse, she dropped it as
‘.1 thing of no value upon the seat.

Janet Fair was in a state of woe.
| The lion of the house party had not
Imaterializod. Frantic telephoning
{ wires disclosed the fact that he had
[left town for Silox, next station be-
{ yond Brentwood, on the 4:50 train and
}'v"d been seen mno more. The Fair
wountrv place stood midway between
{ the two stations used impartially by
the Fair guests, and a coupe had met
hoth stations, one-bringing Anne Hal-
liwell from Brentwood, the last woman
guest.

“Ie is yours, dear,” said Janet, draw-
ing Anne out into the chill moonlight
m the little balcony. “Put this shawl
over your shoulders—your gown is so
sheer and lovely—and promise me, if
4e becomes manifest alive. or dead,
that you will smile upon him.”

e
glances.

rose and soft
hair; also
her

Srek
tars

She

she

and she

i Janet,

The delayed invitation of Janet Fair’s |
house party almost caused a rupture in |

the scramble to get frocks that match- |
the |

minute she snatched from her writing |

| to eat,

i brow,
among |

; ally,

the portion of

| one, quite approve of her.
over a |

| started out this

{ hands,
I musingly,

i vaunted demureness ?
she blurted out.
| knew you were

she leaned |
I'resto! |
]

i who
L common

She had |

you. Yon’ll have to take Mm hodily.
for Gladys Whitcomb has sharpened

up her teeth and nails ready to spring |

and drag him off.”

“But, Janet,” protested Anne, “I nev- |

er went in for a man in my life. I
couldn’t do it.
i'd hate myself.”

it's so dead common. |

“I'm a deep eyed viHain!” growled

striking an' attitude. “You

blessed lamb, don't I know your pro- !

clivities? Rack your naive brain for a
simple and good reason why I sent you
a belated invitation, why I expected
Aubrey Churchill on the 4:50 train,
why"—

“W-was”—

Anne started in consternation,
hier balance against the low
was reeling

lost
v railing and
backward \.ud} strong

{arms canght her and set her upon her

feet. Then a traveling bag was flung
upon the balcony, and, emerging from

| the shrubbery beneath, a man vaulted
| beside the girls.

Janet |
Iin;: whimsically upon Anue, who after

one swift look was trying vainly to
melt into the shadow, “I have a score
to settle with you after I get something
Just look at this saturated
will you? It's like a sponge.
And these aching ar carried that
bag ten miles on an empty stomach.”
“Oh, jolly!” screamed Janet ecstatic-
sliding through the French win-
dow. *“You'll have a banquet, Aubrey
Churchiil.”
A terrifying silence followed the
Ti the window behind Janet's
Anne stood on the chilly balcony
I the perfeet stillness that precedes
1 attack or precipitate flight,
traight into the steady
man before her.
turning swifltly,
with the window
stant and fled.
softly, stepped
called, “The tilt
member,”
Iie was a
have his way,
mitteg later.

0 ‘,

restled
fastening for an in-
The man, laughing
into the library and
after the banquet, re-
as she escaped the yoom.
young who would
\""' discomfitedly ad-
She had playing
fox and geese with him desperately all
evening,, with the dawning conviction
that she was the singnlar goose, When
he cornered her in the dim library as
the other guests drifted into the music
room she :mm)-‘t gasped surrender.
“Now, Miss Lady,” he
thrusting his h.mr!,\ into the pockets of
tuxedo and looking tremendousiy
with an expression of mock
severity on his clean cut face, “why
did you do it?”
Anne squirmed prepa
1t he blocked egre
«1 she settled back,
:"f d to be trifling.
“It was a great s

Then, she w

n

been

saig,

his

handsome,

atory to flight,
s from the divan,
with a lavgh that
story,

wasn't i{?” she

( said irrelevantly.

“Don’t you know,”
down beside her, it
apologize for
mode our hostess?”

Embarrassment enveloped Anne.
was groping desperately for
o' the wisp, her dareq leviltry,

ot her into this «lm < uln
to extricate her. -why
et off 7 she .\‘l:",'\l‘:N‘I'.‘(!_
tling her cheeks.
there.”

he said, dropping
you ought to
causing me to discom-
She
that will
that had
and refused
didn’t you
a flush man-
“I did not keep you

did.”
her

“But the story
sistently upon
pages from his pocket.

Anne’s heart stopped. She had for-
gotten the scribblings en the margins
when she dropped the story in the car.
“It seems we have a stanch admirer

Janet,” he said gently, “and I, for

I was deep
charms and

ITe smiled in-

as he drew the

in

in. a panegyric on your

| virtues when the train went through

*i]uY e

nne groaned. She could net help it,
Lnn\\m,_ as she did, the extravagance
of Janet on paper.

“She has everything arranged,” he
continued, smiling subtly down at the
belpless girl half facing him. Irides-
maids—think of it—bridesmaids! We
didn’t either of us know that when we
afternoon, did we?”
Anne suddenly buried her face in her
He looked at her a moment
then ever gently extri-
cated her fingers and made her look at

S0

; him,

“Janet is a clever girl,” he drawled.
“She said you would have to be taken
with a trick.”

Aune Dblinked. Where was her
“No such thing,”

I did it myself. I
a winner.”
Had He That? -

On one occasion in an English court
a prisoner was brought in for sentence
had been convicted of being a
gambler. He appeared in a

loud checked yellow angd black suit,

| with red necktie and a large paste dia-
mond horseshoe pin.

The judge from
under his beetling brows looked fierce-
iy down upon him from the bench and
remarked with intense scorn, “I sen-

| tence you to pay a fine of $50"—

“That’s all rizht, judge,” interrupted

| the gambler nonchalantly thrusting his
t hand into his trousers;
and

“got it in my
pants pocket.”

—“and to three years and six months
in state prison,” continued his honor,
with a slight twinkle in his eye. “Have
yon got that in your pants pocket?’—
Bellman.

A cat may pur and pnr and be a
villnin. Onece let the enisine fall below
the nroper mark, and off goes the un-
erateful but shrewd
with friends who will look after Lim
better. That is the keynote of the fe-
line character, shrewdness. It is the
human traits in their characters which
make men call cats selfish. The motto
xtthacatls‘”’BusinessisbnsM» It |

tuﬂcj_lhﬂ‘as hism d ¢

animal to stop,

ursing mothers, Dr. Pierce’s

ription has proved a most

> rting tonic and invigorat-

fng nervine. By its timely use, much

qvoided Thc eratin table and the

mﬁm 7 g
{ to in good time. The"Favorite Presenp-
. tion"ﬁus proven g great boen to expectant

; birth sple, 0%z,

raothers by preparing the 8ystein for the

coming of baby, thereby rendering child-
and almost painless.

Bear in min?, please that Dr. Pierce's

Favorite Preseription is not a sceret or

patent medicine, against which the most

intelligent people are quite naturally

, averse, because of the uncertainty as to
. their composition and harmless character,
“My lady of the story,” he said, smil- .

but is a MEDICINE OF KNOWN COMPOSI~
TION, & full list of all its ingredients bein«v
printed, in plain English, on every bott

wrapper. * An examination of this list of
ingredients will disclose the fact that it is
non-aleoholic in its composition, chemic-

ally pure, triple-refined glycerine taking !

the place of the commonly used almhol
in its make-up. In this connection it
may not be out of place to state that the
“Favorite Preseription” of Dr. Pierce is
the unl\ medicine put®ip for the cure of
woman’s peculiar weaknesses and ail-
ments, and sold through druggists, all
the ingredients of which have the un-
animous endorsement of all the leading

! medical writers and eachers of all the
i several schools of praetice, and that too

i *Favorite Preseription”

gaz- |

eyes of the |

i stipatioh.

as remedies for the ailments for which
is recommended.

A little book of these endorsements will
be sent to any address, post-paid, and
absolutely firee if you request same by
i;nxnl card, or letter, of Dr. R. V. Pierce,

uffalo, N. Y,

Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets eure con-
Constipation is the cause of
many diseases. Cure the cause and you
cure the disease, Easy to take as candy.

DEMOCRATIC TICKET.

For Governor—S. W. Hager.

For Lieut.-Governor—South Trmble.

For Attorney-General—J. K. Hen-
drick,

For Superinten
tion—-E. A. (;uh'm

For Commissioner of Agcriculture—J.
W. Newman.

For Secretary of
Vreeland.

For Auditor—Henry Bosworth.

For Treasurer—Ruby Laffoon.

For Clerk Court of Appeals—John B.
Chenault.

For United States Senator—J. C.
W. Beckham.

ient of Publie Instrue-

State — Hubert

William’s Kidney Pills.

Have you neglected your Kidneys
iave you overworked your nervous
system and caused trouble with yom
Kidneys and Bladder? Have you
pains in the loins, side, back, groins
and bladaer? Have you a ﬁabby ap-
pearance of the face, especxally under
the f\ es? Too frequent desire to pass
urine? If so, William’s Kidney Pills
will cure you. Sample free. By mail

50 cents. Sold by Oberdorfer.
WiLLiams M’#’G. Co., Props.,
L‘leveland, 0.

#3 Heighbors Got Fooled.

“I was literally coughing myself to
death, and had become too weak to
v bed; and neighb rs predictec

that I would never leave it alive; but
t ¢v got fooled. for tha «d,
was induced to try D ¥ing’s New
Discovery. It took just four cne dol-
lar betiles to eompletely cure my cough
and retsore me to good sound health.’’
writes Mrs. Eva Uncapher, of Grover-
town, Stark county, Ind. ihis King
of cough and cold cures, and healer of
throat and lungs 1is guaranteed by
Oberdorfer, the druggist. 50¢ and $1
Trial bottle free.

Rising From The Grave.

2 A prominent manufacturer, Wm. A.
Fertwell, of Luncama, N. C., relates
a most remarkable experience. He
says: ‘‘After taking less than three
bottles of Eiectric Bitters, I feel like
one rising from the grave. My trouble
is Bright’s disease in the diabetes
stage. 1 fully believe Electric Bitters
will cure me permanently, for it has
already stopped the liver and bladder
complications which have troubled me
for years.’”” Guaranteed at Oberdor-
fer’s, the druggist, Price only 50 cents.

REFLECTED GLORY.

it Is Just as Much Fun and Less Trou-
ble Than Real Glory.

It is a profound truth that reflected
glory is far better worth having than
real glory, as far as the actual fun of
the thing is concerned. The man who
after much strugeling has won through
to fime knows all the drawbacks to it
and realizes that the game is hardly
worth the candle. But the man whose
only claim to glory lies in the fact that
he is an acquaintance of the famous
man has a splendid time, getting most
of the Kudos with none of the disad-
vantages. We see a great, good man,
let us say Algernon Ashion, and we
envy him. But we fe¢l that his posi-
tion must have its disadvantages. The
strain of being universal letter pro-
vider to the papers of London must be
enormous. Iar better the lot of the
man who merely knows Mr, Ashton
and can call him Algy. Mr. Murphy,
the orator, supports this view. “It is
vell,” he says, “‘sometimes in speaking
to treat great men's names familiarly.
In bracketing yourself thus with the
great men of the world reminds one of
an eastern saying .that there are only
two creatures that can surmount the
pyramids, the en,r!e and thg snail.”

betwcen Louisville and E
thexlxl- fast thronglli‘trdns :
isville at 7:30 a. and 5

and runuing solid toEvanm
out change. This line also ©
ree reclining chair cars on
Lexington and Danville to St.
also Pullman Sleeper throu oh
Danville to St. Louis. The So
Railway is 23 miles the shortest f
Louisville to Nashville anc forty
miles the shortest to St. Louis.

Piles ! Piles ! Piles !

: Indian Pile Oin
will eure blind, bleeling, ulecerated
itching piles. 1t absorbs the tum.x
allays the itching at once, acts as

Dr. Williams’

tice,gives instant relief. Dr Wlllm* il

indian Pile Ointment is prepared for
piles and itching of the private parts.
Every box is guaranteed. Sold by all
druggists,

Williams’ Kidney Pills,

Have you neglected
Have you overworked your nervous
iygtem :mdl glati’s;d ?trouble with your

idneys and bladder? pains
in loins, side, Have ! bl {
Have you
face, especially under the eyes? Too
frequent a desire to pass urine? It
Williams’ Kidney Pills will cure you.
Sample free. By mail 50 cents.

Williams M’f’g. Co., | Prop4.,

Cleveland, 0

The Bluegrass Traction Compt-’
Scedule December 1906,

Cars leave Lexintgon for G

town 6 a. m. and every hour until Spat

m. 9:30 and 11 p. m.

¢ Cars leaved Lexmgton for Versailles
a. m. and every hour until "~
9:30 and 11 p. m.ry b -

Cars leave Lexington for Paris 6 a.
m. and every hour until 7 p. 1., 9 and

1p. m.
Cars leave Georgetown for Lexington
6 a. m. and every hour until 7 p. m.
15 p. m.

"

8:45 and 10:1
Cars leave Versailles for Lexington
6 a. m. and ev
8:45 and 10:15 p.
Cars leave Parls for Lexington 6 a.

m. and every hour until 8 p. m. and
10 p. m.

William’s Carbolic Salve With Arnica
and Witch Hazel.

C'l;he Il;)est Szuvg in the world for

uts, Bruises ores,

Rheum, Tett,er. Pl

all skin eruptions. It is guaranteed

to give qatlsfantmr', or money re-

fanded. Price 25¢ by Druggists.
WiLLiaMs M’#@. Co., Props.,

Cleveland O.
For sale by Oherdorfer.

ELITEBARBER SHOP.

OARL - GRAWFORD

. Proprietor.

Cold and Hot Baths.

—_—

FIVE CHAIRS

NO WAITS

Only First-class Barbers Employed.
R i

-

R

FOREST THOMAS.
CHARLES THOMAS.

THOMAS BROS

Cleaning and Pressing of

Mcn’s and Ladies’
‘ Clothes.
Spccial HAttention Given to
Ladies’ : Work.

French Dry Cleaning.
704 Main St.

e

| WHEAT
|WANTEI].

bighest
lDarket

have | -

by mail for 50¢ and $1. M. Yo

your kiMsf

back groin and bladder?,
a flabby appearance of the

ery hour until 7 p. M.y

Chapped Hands, and b




